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you know, whom I love greatly, Celimene? has become a reli-
gious enthusiast, oh! indeed, an ecstatic, mystic, molinistic reli-
gious enthusiast, I don't know what, imbecile! I have exceeded
my limits. I have raged, I have said the hardest things to her,
I have laughed at her. Nothing made any difference, it was all
the same to her. Father Hyacinthe replaces for her every
friendship, every good opinion; can you understand that? a
very noble mind, a real intelligence, a worthy character! and
there you are! Thuillier is also religious, but without being
changed; she does not like priests, she does not believe in the
devil, she is a heretic without knowing it. Maurice and Lina
are furious against the other. They don't like her at all. As
for me, it gives me much sorrow not to love her any more.

We love you, we embrace you.

I thank you for coming to see Cadio.

G. Sand

XCJ.    To GEOKGE SAND

Does that astonish you, dear master? Oh well! it doesn't
me! I told you so but you would not believe me.

I am sorry for you. For it is sad to see the friends one loves,
change. This replacement of one soul by another, in a body
that remains the same as it was, is a distressing sight. One
feels oneself betrayed! I have experienced it, and more than
once.

But then, what idea have you of women, 0, you who are of
the third sex? Are they not, as Proudhon said, "the desolation
of the Just"? Since when could they do without delusions?
After love, devotion; it is in the natural order of things. Dorine
has no more men, she takes the good God. That is all.

The people who have no need of the supernatural, are rare.
Philosophy will always be the lot of the aristocrats. However

1 Madame Arnould-Plessy.
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